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The Merry Jfiues ofJVindfor. 




That quaint in grecne. Hie (Iiall be loofe en-roab’d, 
With Ribonds-pcndant, flaring ’bout her head; 

And when the Doctor fpics his vantage ripe. 

To pinch her by the hand, and on chat token. 

The maid hath giuen conicnt to go with him. 

Hoft. Which meanes {he to deceiue ? Father, or Mo¬ 
ther. 

Ten. Both (my good Hoft) to go along with me: 
And hecre it refls, that you’l procure the Vicar 
To flay for me at Church, Wixctweluc,and one. 

And in thelawfull name of marrying, 

To giue our hearts vnited ceremony. . 

Hoft, Well, husband your dcuicc; He to the Vicar, 
Bring you the Maid, you (hall not lackc a Prieft. 

Fen. So fhall I eucrmore be bound to thee; 

Befides, 11c make a prefent rccompence. Exeunt 


dttus Quintus. Serna Trim a. 


Enter F*!ftoffe , Quickly, and Ford. 

FaL Prekhce no more pratling : go, lie hold, this is 
the third time: I hope good luckc lies in odde numbers: 
Away, go, they fay there is Diuinity in odde Number *, 
either in naduicy, chance, or death; away. 

JQai. Ileprouideyou achaine, and lie do what I can 
to get youapaireof homes. 

Fall, Away I fay, time weaves, hold vp your head & 
mince. How now M. / Matter the mat¬ 

ter will be knownc tonight, or neuer. Bee you in the 
Parke about midnight, at Hernes-Oake, and you fhall 
fee wonders. 

Ford. Went you not to her ycflcrday(Sir)as you told 
me you had appointed ? 

Fa/. I went to hcr(Mafier Broome) as you fee, like a 
poore-old-man, but I came from her (Mafler Broome) 
like a poorc-old-woman; that fame knaue (lord hir hui- 
band) hath the fineft mad diuell oflealoulie in him(Ma- 
fter Broome) that euer gouern'd Frenfie. I will tell you, 
he beate me grecuoufly, in the fliape of a womanf (for in 
the fhape of Man (Mafler Broome) I fearc] not Goliah 
with a Weauers beame, becaufc I know alfo, life is a 
Shuttle) I am in haft, go along with mee, lie tell you all 
(Mafler Broome:) fincc I plucktGecfe, plaideTrewant, 
and whipcTop, I knew not what kwas to be beaten, till 
lately. Follow mee, lie tell you flrangc things of this 
knaue Ford, on whom to night I will be reuenged, and I 
will dcliuer his wife into your hand . Follow, ftraungc 
things in hand (M .Broome) follow. Exeunt. 


Seem Secunda. 


Enter PAge,Shallow,Slender. 

Page. Come, come: wee'll couch i’th Caftle.ditch, 
till we fee the light of our Fairies. Remember ion Slen¬ 
der my 

Slcn. I forfooth, I haue {poke with her, & we haue 
a nay-word, how to know one another. I come to her 
in white, and cry Mura; (he cries Budget, and by that 


we know one another. 

Shal. That’s good too .* But whatneedes either v 
Mum, or her Budget ? The white will decipher her vn 
enough. Ithathflrooketena’clocke. 

Page. The night is-darkc, Light and Spirits will b 
come it wel: Heauen profper our (port. No man m. ** 
euill but the deuill,and we fhal know him by his h orn an * 
L ets a way: follow me. Ext//' 


Seem Tertia . 


Enter Wft. Page,* Mift. Ford , Cam, 

Aiift,Page. Mr Do<5tor,rny daughter is in green, when 
you fee your time, take her by the hand, away with her 
to the Deanerie, and difpatch it quickly; go beforeinto 
the Parke: we two muft go together. 

Cat. 1 know vatlhauetodo, adieu. 

Mtfl Page, Fare you well (Sir:) my husband will not 
rcioyce fo much at the abufe of Faljlaffe , as he will chafe 
at ihc Doaors marrying my daughter: But ’tis no mat¬ 
ter; better a little chiding, then a great dealc of heart- 
breake. 

ft. Ford. Where is Nan now l and her troop ofFai- 
ries?andthc Wclch-dcuiil Heme ? 

Trlift,Page. T hey arc nil couch’d in a pit hard by Hemes 
Oake, with oblcur’d Lights; which at the very intlant 
ofFalftaffcs and our mceting,thcy will at once difplayto 
the night. 1 

Atift.Ford, That cannot cboofe but amaze him, 
Mtfl.Page. Ifhe be not amaz’d he will be mock’dtlf 
he be amaz’d,he will eucry way be mock’d, 

Trlift.Ford. Wee’ll betray him finely. 

7*1 ift.Page, Againft filch Lcwdfters,and their lechery, 
Thofe that betray them, do no treachery. 

Alt ft,Ford. The hourc drawes-ou :to thcOake,totlit 
°ake. f.v«, 


Seem Quart a. 




Eater Euans and Fairies. 

Evans. Trib, trib Fairies: Come, and remember your 
parts: be pold (I pray you) follow me into the pit, and 
when I giue the watchwords* do as I pidyou : Come, 
come, trib,crib. * Exeunt 


Seen a Quinta . 


Enter Faljlaffe , Ait ft r is Page, CMtUris Ford,Bum, 
ainne Page, Fairies,Page,Ford, ftjuickjy. 
Slender,Fenton,Cam,Pi&oH. 

Fal, The Windfor-bell hath ftroke twclue: 'the Mi¬ 
nute drawes-on: Now the hot-bloodied-Gods afliftmei 
Remember lou«, thou was’t a Bull for thy Europa,louc 
fet on thy homes. O powerful! Louc, that in fomc re- 
fpedfs makes a Bead a Man: in fom other,a Man a bead. 
You were alfo (Iupiter) a Swan, for the louc of Led. a : 0 

omnipotent 


► 



The Mtrty ffiues ofWind/or. 


Si 


—"^ncLoue.how ncre the God drew to the com- 
0 {edonofaGoofe: a fault done firft in the forme of a 
? A fOIoue abcaftlyfault:) and then another fault, 
o" Fowlc, t^kc otfc (louc) . fowlc. 

Lie. When Gods haue hot backes, what fhall poore 

men do? For me.Iamheere a Wmdfor Stagge, and the 
Left (I thinke) i’th Fortcft. Send me a coolc rut-time 
(Ioue) or who can blame me to piffc my Tallow? Who 

comes heere i my Doc ? . 

t jM.Ford . Sir Iohni Art tnou there (my Deere?; 

^Fal. My Doe, with the blacke Scut ? Let the skie 
raine Potatoes: let it thunder, to the tune of Greene- 
fleeucB,hailc-kiffing Comfits, and fnow Eringoes: Let 
there come a tempeft of prouocation, Iwilllhekcr mee 

ford. Miftris Page is come with me(fwcet hart.) 
Fal. Diuide me like a brib’d-Buckc,each a Haunch : 
Twillkcepemyfidcstoroy fclfe, my fhouldcrstorthe 
fellow ofthiswalke ; and my home* I bequeath your 
husbands. AmiaVVoodman,ha?SpeakeI lik c Herne 
the Hunter? Why, now is Cupid a child of cnnfcience, 
he makes reftitution. As I am a true fpirit,welcome. 

Ad.Page. Alas, what noif'e? 

M.Ford. Heauen forgiuc our finnes. 

Fal. What fhould this be? 

Ai.FordM.Page. Away, away. 

Fal. I thinke the diucli wil not haue me damn’d, 

Leaft the oyle that’s in me fhould fet hell on fire; 

He would neuer elfc erode me thus. 

Enter Fairies. 

Qui. Fairies blacke, gray, greetie,and white, 1 
YouMoone-fhine reuellers,and fhadcs of night. 

You Orphan heires offixed deftiny. 

Attend your office, and your quality. 

Crier Hob-goblyn, make the Fairy Oyes. 

Pift. Elucs, lift your names : Silence you aiery toyes. 
Cricket, to Wmdfor-chimniesfhalt thou leape; 

YVhere fires thou find’ft vnrak’d, and hearths vnfwcpt. 
There pinch the Maids as blew as Bill-berry, 

Our radiant Quecne, hates Sluts,and Sluttery. 

FV.They are Fairies,hc that lpcaks to them flaalldic, 
lie winke,and couch: No man their workes muft eic. 

Eu. Wher’s HedelGo you,and where you find a maid 
That ere fhe flccpc has thrice her prayers faid, 

Raife vp the Organs of her fantafic, 

Sleepe fhe as found as carelcfte mfancie, 

But thofe as fleepc, and thinke not on their fins. 

Pinch themarmes, legs,backes,fhoulders,fides,& fhins. 
Qu. About,about: 

Search Windfor Cafllc(Elues) within,and out. 

Strew good luckc (Quphes) on euery facred roome. 
That it may fland till the perpetuall doomc, 

In ftate as wholfome, as in (fate ’tis fit, 

Worthy th$Qwner, and the Owner it. 

The feuerall Chores of Order, looke you fcowre 
With iuyceof Balme; and euery precious flowre. 

Each faire Inftalment, Goatc, and feu’rall Crcft, 

With loyall Blazon, cuermore be blcff. 

And Nightly-meadow-Fairies, looke you fing 
Like to the Garters-Compifo, in a ring, 

Th’expreflure that it bearcs: Greene let it be, 

Mote fertile- frefh then all the Field to fee; A 

And ,HanjSoit ffjui Mal-j-Pence , write 
In Emrold-tuffes, Flowrcs purple, blew, and white. 
Like Saphire-pearle,and rich embroiderie. 


Buckled below faire Knight-hoods bending knee; 
Fairies vfe Flowres for their charafferie. 

Away, difperfe: But till ’tis one a clocke, 

Our Dance ofCuftome, round about the Oke 
Of Herne the Hunter, let vs not forget. (fee: 

Euan. Pray you lock hand in hand:your felues in order 
And twenty glow-wormes fhalloyr Lanthornes bee 
To guide our Mcafure round about the Tree. 

But ft ay, I fmell a man of middle earth. 

Fal. Heauen* defend me from that Wclfh Fairy, 

Leaft he transformc me to a peece of Cheefc. 

Pift. Vildc worme, thou waft ore-look’d euen in thy 
birth. 

fflft. WithTriall-fire touch me his finger end.: 

Ifhe be chafte, the flame will backe defeend 
And turne him to no paine: but ifhe ftart. 

It is the flefh of a corrupted hart. 

Pift. A triall, come. 

Ena. Gome: will this wood take fire? 

Fal. Oh, oh, oh. 

Qm. Corrupc, corrupt, and tainted in defire. 

About him (Fairies) fing a fcornfull rime, 

And as you trip, ltill pinch him to your time. 

The Song. 

Fie on ftnnefnllphantafte' Fie on Luft, and Lnxnrie : 

Lnft u but a blond} fire, kindled with vnchaSle defire , 

Fed in heart whofie flames ajptre, 

ts4s thoughts do blow them higher and higher. 

Pinrh him ( Fairies ) mutually : Pinch him for his villanit. 
Pinch him, and bnrne him, and turne him about, 

Tii Candles ,#* Star-light, & (JMcone-jhme be out. 

Page. Nay do not flye, I thinke wehaue watcht you 
now.- Will none but Herne the Hunter ferue your 
turne ? 

M. Page.J pr 2 y you come,hold vp the ieff no higher. 
Now (good Sir John) how like youtFindfier wiues ? 

See you thefe husband i Do not thefe faire yoakes 
Become the Forreft better then the Towne ? 

Ford. Now Sir, whofe a Cuckold now? 

M r Broome, Falflaffes a Knaue.a Cuckoldly knaue, 

Heerc are his homes Matter ’Broome \ 

And M after 'Broome, he hath cnioyed nothing of Fords, 
but his Buck-basket, his cudgell, and twemy pounds of 
money, which muff be paid to M r Tdrodme , his horfes are 
arrefted for it, M r Broome. 

M.Ford. Sirlebn, wehaue hadill luckc: wee.could 
neuer meete: I will neuer take you for my LoueJ,againe, 
but I will alwayes count youmy Deere. 

Fal. I do begin to perceiue that I am made an Afle. 

Ford. 1, and an Oxetoo: both the proofes are ex¬ 
tant. 

Fal. And thefe are not Fairies: 

I was three or foure times in the thought they wefe not 
Fairies, and yet the guiltineffe of my minde, the fodainc 
furprize ofmy power*, droue the gtofleneffe of the fop¬ 
pery into a receiu’d beleefe, in defpight of the teeth of 
all rime and reafon, that they were Fairies'. See now 
how wit may be made a Iacke-a-Lenc,whcn ’tis vpon ill 
imployment. 

Evant. Sir John Falflaffe, ferue Got, and lcauc your 
defires,and Fairies will not pinfe you. 

Ford. Well faid Fairy Hugh. 

Euans. And lcauc you your iealeuxies too, I pray 
you. 

Ftrd. 



























































































